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** From Folly’s brow to tear the ail away ; 


Make Vice himself his dirty face display ; 


Yana 





The peity monareh’s strutting state deride ; 


And laugh to scorn the pedant’s paltry pride.”’ 
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YROM THE BOSTON GALAXY. 
GRAND REVIEW. 
Sound the truinpets—beat the drums! 


He that outlives this day, and comes safe 
home, 
Will stand on tip-toe when this day is vamed. 
Henry V. 


And when you hear the drum, 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck’d fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casement then, 
Nor thrust your head into the public street, 
lo gaze on christian fools, with varnish’d 
faces: 

Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. Merchant of Venice. 

Court Brother Jolin Bates, is not that the 
morning which breaks yonder ? 

Bates. U think ii be. ~ 

Will. We see yonder the approach of day, 
ut I think we shall never see the end of it. 

Hfenry V. aet iv. scene it. 


LTTENTION! [ Shem—W’chee, h’chec!} 
No sneezing in the ranks! ra irst sec- 
tion, shoulder arms! heads up—no 
ralking—eves right—take that can- 
teen out of your head. Get off my 
toes, you rascal. win help sir 5 
we're crowded up here like nits in a 


it, 


tine tooth comb. Slap my vitals! vou 
kicked my shius on purpose. Silence / 
nO talking wa the ranks! Devilish 


pretty corporal,that. [s’n’tit most sun- 
Now, what's the use of order- 
is ant in the cold, before da viight? 
Faith ! there ’s a fellow 
got his eyes open—Sergeant Snip, just 
sive be a prick with your needle— 
word, [mean —ahem! Blood and 
vat’s te marter?? Silence! no 
talking ia the ranks! But vat you 
slap we like one darm pig. "—Silence! 
‘Bat nieetie puch Officers ! to vour 
posts, marci! Never mind ; pick your- 
self Bas again. 


Your sword hangs very 
bad, ensign Anniseed. 


rise? 


ne 


’ 
oous:! 


\hem! ves! 
1G Sears . ‘ Well ! it’s 
st is very apt to trip me up. € it’s 
time we were moving. Call the Green 
Dragons, 


Now erack thy lungs 
pipe : 

Blow, villain, till thy sphered bias cheek 

Ontswell the colic of puffed Aquilon : 

Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes 
spout blood ; 

Phou Liow’st for Hector 


and split thy brazen 


Mark time! says the captain. [Tn- 
struments tune. Rub-a-di ub—boong— 
boong—bray—snort—t 0t—-vah—-\ a! 
boo—boo.| Fortvard, mn: ich ! [ Ban 4 
plays. | 


Hey diddle, diddle, the cat ’s in the fiddle, 
The cow jumped over the moon ; 

The little dog lauy hed to see the sport, 
And ‘he dish rao after the spoon, 


Hey diddle, diddle, march onward to battle, 
For glory we pink ‘em my boys ; 
The cannons a-roaring, the guns and drums | 
rattle, 
For honor, dust, sweat, smoke, and noise! | 


| 

| 

tev diddle, diddle, our banners are waving, | 
Oar bayonets gleam in (ie sun ; 

Our clothes and our carcase this day we are , 

braving 

Yor hover; buys, 


' 


haste, hurry on. 


Company! right wheel into—bhev 


diddle, diddle,—marchk ‘—the ecat’s in 
the fiddle: the cow juimpt over the— 
H /t—the lide dog laughed to see the 
—FPirst section! right face!—dish tun 
alter the spoon. W \ don’t you pay 
streution tothe word? Oxper Ay 





that has n’t| 


‘Oh, Lord! oh, dear! you have smash 
ed niy toes into a co cked hat,’ says 
poor soltier. ‘Why don’t you lock, 
you scoundrel! before you bring your 
gun down with such vengeance ?’? ‘No 
talking in the ranks,’ shouts a corpo- | 
ral. Blood and gunpowder! sir, I} 
will tak when he jams my toes into a | 
jelly with his infernal’—+ Hold your | 
tongue, you rascal !’ says the cor poral, 
swelling with importance. ‘1 wont!’ 
*Youshall!?’ ‘No fighting ’ screams 
the sergeant. ‘Attention /’ bawls the 
captain. ‘ Down with your canteen— 
’tisn’t 7 o’cloek—don’t begin to drink 
vet;’ says the liewtenant.‘ He, he, he, 
ho!’ titters a soldier :—* (> See that 
officer; what a pretty carcase that is 
to stuff into a pair of buff bandaliers! 
he looks like a frost-bitten squash upon 
a roasted pig! he, he, he! * Speaking 
about squashes,’ says his comrade, ¢ if 
you squash my toes again, Pll beat you 
like an old sack.’ ¢ Whist!’? says the 
corporal, with a threatening look 3 ‘be 
silen. and hear the word.’ Furst s 
tion! prepare to fire for a salute 
‘Hold up your gun! hold up your 
gun!’ cry the soldiers in confusion. 
‘Corporal Snob, don’t fall back !’ 
‘Ready’ screamns the officer at the top 
of his voice. Pop! goes agun. ‘Arm!’ 
Pop! pop! ‘Fire! Crack! pop! 
whangz! boone! whiz! hang-whang 
‘Very wel. done; shoulier arms!’ 
‘Sir, blubbered a poor soldter, you 


+ 
c 


VU- 


fired your whole charge into my 
cheek,’ ‘Put your cheek into you 
cartridge box, then; : but you do ‘look 


pale.’ ‘Oh, dear!" Yes, he looks in 
the face like a peppered oyster? Qh, 
dear? groans the wounded man: VI! 


never go a-training again.’ § You had 
better go home ’—+ Attention!’ bawls 
the officer; the Reviewing General ap- 
proaches. Silencein the ranks! Open 
pan prescnt arms!’ says the 
captain, ‘here’s the Roster. Que of 
mv men was blown up in the last dis- 
charge, and two wounded, besides 
three soldic one corporal, and five 


ramrods missing. if] bad a pen and | 


* SI, 





rs. 


jink Ud str ke them oat.’ 
; 4 


' 


‘No matters; we inust expect such | 
accidents ane ig rao troops.’ j 

‘Ahem! the faces of some of mv | 
men do look 1 bloody 
But it was owing to bad powder. We | 
shonld have the real D pout, 
Good morning, Company, shut 


a litte saw anc 
tad 
“If. 


pan—- teady—-no a rdging-— de rarms ! 


| 





rest. Corporal Scip, and round the; 
sling bitters. See that they don't er 
drink too much.’ ‘Ave, savs Sup, 


witha knowing grin, ‘Vil eut their al 
lowance as short asa tardy customer’s 
coat.’ 
Ati-niion! 
whee’! 
So rs. Review 
and your Captain f 
till aiterno my Wi thout r 


rPyour 


right and left tnware 


1) 


+ 


Mhet? 
! 





is fin 


} 
di- 


Nie ished 5 | 
y ail | 


lig youye 


Catltii niss 


his thank goud beliavior and] U 


 seldiedtike. fer Aastha Je is sueh) 
troops as you, the yeomaarg of o i! 
country, tpat our vaion isin tet 
upon for existence and prospei an 
Unon vou. and such as you, she con- it 
fidenth relies for safety annd the per-t s 
iis ofieasion and emi we frtin-* 


{ézon! 
al you a 


| pruning howks, 


be tHe 
blue 


i? 


re dismissed till one o’clock. 

(Concluded in our next.) 
———p—— 

VROM THE CATTSKILL RECORDER. 


Toasts drank, or supposed to be, at Harp- 
ersiield, at the first meeting of ** The Toast- 
ing and Penning Society,” 


July. The members, by their iws, are 


Ob lied to express their toasts in the techdi- 


cal terms of their several professions or oc- 
cupations. 

May freedom “ be preached unto all 
nations, and a knowledge of” liberty 
‘ soon cover the earth as the waters do 
the sea.”—[3 verses of the 119th 
Psalm. 

France and Spain—The litigent 
parties —May Mina and Bolivar. re- 
main in statu quo, and the Duke de 
Angouleme soou withdraw hes suit.— 
[3 spans of the Nisi Prius. ] 

i urope—Although the pulse of Eu- 
rope has long been feverish, yet may 
iis healthful beating be restored with- 


out reducing the system to a state of 


general dcvility.—[1 lancet and 3 bil- 
lious pills. ] 

Our Soldiers—Like our Ladies, may 
they be well plumed and cor setted a 
[6 cheers and a gun. | 

The Temple of Liberty —Founded 
on the broad principles of conmon 
sense, and raised by able architects— 
inay we have many pillars to sapport 
as well as adorn it. —[1 flourish of the 

Square and Compass. 


The United States—May they ever 
he without a seam.—! [ Display of the 
Goose. |} 

The  toly Alliance—May — the 


Spanish aol pierce their so/es and thes 
soon be men—ded.—[3 strokes on the 
lap-stone. | . 

The New Constitution—A new era 
has commenced, from which we may 
date the diminution of vice, put the 
encouragement of vises.—| 0 strokes 
on the anvil. | 

Tho’ we 

lough shares 


our swords 


Spce 
2 


‘beat inte 
and our init 

* yet aay we presery 

lihe scythe of death for the enemies o 
mur liberty. 

The present Tariff—A_ charitab! 
pli mn of encouraging the manufacture 
of trans-atiantic nations by —starving 
our own. —([1 roll of Cloth. 

Education Societies—A oreate r fun 


rs 


P 


of talents—~—a smaller one of cash. 


T he Fair Sex—They blossom hike 


the rose—may thev bear like un 
The President then gave 
Th tis Sucicty— May our feasts Ly 


well buttered, and our puns be tar fron, 


i) pny. 
Vibe sani. the Members followed in pun- 
order 


nT 


The Printers—Though they de: 
yes, may they not find like the 


“a shadow of 


ent pro rhe ts, “merels 
pro} J 


vood things fo come. 
The Knights of the Block—Thes 
mederstand the duties ofthe baw if not 

the gallant. 
The lh nig hts ot 


hot follow t! 


Lie 


i 
Scissors— May 
mode o! 


the 
modern 


‘ ‘ A> 
avout to 


OW i 


Giss 


he!d on the 2Ist 


right about face! recover arms! | the meeting, the landlord begged {he privi- 


i bent on mischief 





WHOLE NO 135. 
SamanenaraBCAaETS 














lege of giving 


The Landlord—Like an army, he 
is always a host.—{A ful! bow] and a 


| long bill.] 


Whereupon the members gave 3 cheers for 
the good cheer they had received, and the 
President, rising, declared, the Society ad- 
journed sine die—because the next meeting 
would come in the wght, 


———— 


Tom & Jerry.—Our medical friend 
of the Evening Post, frequently amus- 
es his readers with the Londan pugi- 
listic calender, but he has carefully ex- 
cluded any account of a regular set-to 
among ladies. We copy for his edifi- 
cation, the following from the London 
Morning Herald, which ts in the real 
Tom & Jerry style, and proves how 
reformed and enlightened is the pres 
sent age.—Edt. Nat. Adv. 


FIGHT BETWEEN HARRIET COPE & 
HARRIET MORRIS. 

This is a treat we have seldom the 
task of laying before our readers. ‘Tie 
combatants are two- lasses, and they 
meton Tuesday afternoon, in a field 
near Edgbaston, to settle a deadly dis- 
pute respecting a youth, about eigh- 
teen, (eight of which we are told he 
has spent in Coop.) Seconds, ‘Tom 
the Pavlor for Cupe, and James Edge 
for Morris. 

Round 1. The ladies unmuzziled, 
without delay, and rattled away in the 
regular milling fashion most ummerci- 
fully; some severe blows on both the 
muzzics, and claret streaming dowt 
each. ‘This was a good round, and 
Cope was floored with a smashing hit 
upon the ogle. 

2. Both came to the seratch fully 

“Til die before Plt 
be wapped,” cried each of them. 
Cope’s science was good, and Morris 
showed she was no stranger to the 
ring. Counter hits on the face and 
wck—more topping of the claret. 
lorris was in her turn finally grassed 

a leit-luuded facer. 2 to 1 
"sre 


Or} 
Cope had a batch of good luck in 
his round. Morris received a good 
one on the mazzard, and was also 
vown, “That’s one for emmy,” 
ered Cope. 

5,6. Both piping. 

»Morris. Milling away till ther 
igs were overcome, and going 
{vom exhausiton. 
7. Morris stood up like a game cock, 
and a sharp rally ensued, in which she 
received a tremeadous blow on one of 
ier pretty ptercers, hichsetthe claret 
arunning. She, however, sent Cope 
down like aleg of wood by an awk- 
ward left-handed hit upon the mouth, 
whie ry set her tivorivs dancing. 

. Both came to the scratch, bleed. 
mg + rot ely, and evidently badly 
vnarked in tee lastround. Cope would 
cake no denial. but Morris mether with 
ber favorite left/handed tit, whick 
sent her all abroad, and she stood up 


2 
We 


Cope as good 
jecl- 
down 





ill she was quite lost. 


, 
+s 


9.19, Mech game, but bellows te 
send? on both sides, and littie work 
done, All wasup with Cope. She 





+66 


feli from a blow on the vgle, which put 
her quite into Chancery. 

11. Cope came up game, disputing 
every inch of ground, and planted a 
tremendous hit under Morris’s lustre. 
Mrs. Morris returned it with interest 
upon the throat of Miss Cope, and 
downed her. 

12,13. Cope fought well, but her 
rushes were wiid, and a long way ata 
distance, and she was floered in each 
round—her head terribly chancer- 
ifted. 

14, and last round. This was an out 
andout good one. Both pelted away. 
and the claret flew in all directions; 
even the seconds were covered with it, 
as their principals were with glory ; 
but a blow on the Lread-baskeé settled 
Cope, and she was deaf to time. 

The betting ran generally in favor 
of Morris, and after the third round 
was 2toluponher. The fight lasted 
about 16 minutes. 

if 
SS Mokisrg. 

“T love to smoke a good (Ameri- 
can) segar,” says the patriotic editor 
of * Niles’ Register ;” and so say, and 
(by that which speaks louder than 


words) have said, the whole race of 


scribblers, from our immortal worthy, 
the late venerable state historian, 
Deidrich Kuickerbacker, to the mo- 
dern, but scarce less immortal Croak- 
er; and so down, down, the immea- 
surable distance, even, to the very 


dust, as witness our double puffer of 


segars and Patent Pills /—who shall 
be nameless. 

I belong to the ancient and honor- 
able order of smokers, and freely de- 
clare to all the world, that what the 
valiant Sir Jack Fallstaff’s adorable 
sack was to the fat knight, even that, 
I say, is my segar tome. “ Tt ascends 
me into the brain; and dries me there 
all the foolish, dull, and crudy vapors 
which environ it.” Smoking blunts 
ihe pangs of cold neglect, and tran- 
quilizes the mind under “ shame, re- 
vret, remorse ;” and, in short, I may 
say,with the illustrious sack-loving gen- 
tleman, “ had I a thousand sons, the 
first human principle [ would teach 
them, should be,—to forswear” snuf- 
fing and chewing,—(detestable prac- 
tice—none worse, if as bad,)—and 
** addict themselves” to segars. 

There is nothing in Jife “ so sooth- 
ing, so satisfying, as the placid joys” 
of smoking. ‘There is in every pipe, 
an image of human failty ; in every 


’ 
- 


segar, a moral; and in every whiff of 


either, a_ sacrifice, a smoke offering, 
which ascends towards heaven, and 
thither leads our thoughts and medi- 
tations—weans the low desires and 
affections of our hearts, from this 
earth ball, to place them on that which 
* fadeth not away,” and we become 
insensibly changed : more sober, wise, 
and better. ‘Tiue, if you have a prei- 
ty sweetheart, weak lungs, or a squea- 
mish wife, an antiquited maiden sis- 
ter, or some half dozen flirting girls 
about you, none of which (thanks to 
Him who has kept me as in the hol- 
low of his hand) ts my case, you may 
as well take the tomahawk at once, 
throw away your segar, and “ chew 
the cud of (tobacco, or) reflectidh” 
on your sorrows or deprivations; for, 
as for smoking the pipe of peace (in 
peace,) it is quite out of the question. 
But if you are a behelor, like me, 

And spurn ally chains, though even made 

_ ofroses, 
I'd recommend segars; there is a freo 

Aud heppy spirit thal, unseen, reposes 
On the dim shadowy cloud that hovers o'er 


Vou 
c 


While susokine—avith a warm fire before vou. 


full fume! 





THE MICROSCOPE, 


Vou. If. 








a 











Smoking, governed by the rules of 


propriety and decency, is commenda- 
ble, is honorable, and gentlemanly.— 
Itis, unquestionably. beyond reproach ; 
but here Jet me enter my solemn pro- 
test, once for all, against smoking in 
the street, which is vile, mean, aud un- 
seemly, *T'was but yesterday 1 saw 
a sight of this kind, which staggers 
belief, beggars all description, and 
came within an ace of making me 
break my pipe forever ! / 

As I was crawling up State-street, i 
was me! by two elegant young females, 
who were leaning ov either armof a 
very Apollo Belvidere of a fellow, 
whose white-gloved right hand clench- 


ed a cudgel that Hercules himself 


might envy, and the left only bore a 
iady’s morocco basket, and (oh ! 
shame, where is thy blush ?) out of his 
mouth, like a cannon from a port-hole. 
was polluted a tremendous segar, in 
I followed him, with my 
eye, as he heaved and puffed down 
State-street, (sending forth a volume 
of smoke like a steam engine or a 
pocket furnace,) till he, with the two 
ladies actually (as is often the case 
with the martial spirit of our brave 
soldiery ) eva orated in fume—or turn- 
ed the corner; for such was the dense 
fog, that [could not see clearly which. 
Then, thought I, if the wags and wrse 
ones of North Gotham, tolerate such 
an abomination in the city of their fa- 
thers, then indeed are tiiese the days 
of degeneracy, servility, and spiritless- 
ness ; and I mentally exclaimed,— 
“ How are the mighty fallen!” and 
how shall the reign of the modern 


Dutch governor compare with that of 


RIP VAN DAM? 
—_p—. 
FOR THE ALBANY MICROSCOPE. 


the ancient 


Och, fire and fury! What would you be at 

With your roses and lilies, I pray, master 
“ Pat 3’ 

And your “ dimples” and “ patches?" Why, 
sure, you are crazy 

To speak sw of the ladies; arrab, musha, be 
AZy. 


Of “ biossoms,” swate honey, you can find a 
gallore ; 

There's a cabbage-head grocer has fifty, or 
more ; 

And poor cake-dealer Ingry—why, a garden 
full grows 

On the bed of each cheek, and the bower of 
his nose. 


Sure, sure now, the fruit, the rich fruit** was 
the thing 

That should swaten your lips whenever you 
sing. 

There’s the nate cherry-cheek, and the straw- 
berry lip, 

Which St. Patrick's own self might languish 


to sip; 


There's the apple—och, murther! if once 
you begin, 
(May Jesu preserve you, and keep you from 
sin !) 
There’s the dear little peaches just under the 
qpin!! 
—Arrah, what are your “ dimples,” and “ ro- 
ses”’ to boot! 
Lave feeding on flowers, and reach at the 
fruit. TEAGUE. 
* See Microscope, No. 131. 
** The ‘taty, sir—you understand me? 
oneatiipesans 
To. al] those in favor of an absolute 
petticoat government, and to all those 
to whoin these presents shail, will, o 
nay come, Greeting— Whereas, on 


hiv return from an excursion on My 
Clinton's diteh to this renowned city 





—_— 


of Gotham, as 1 was lounging alony 
the streets, meditating on past events, 
and the pleasing journey from which 
} had so recently returned, chance 
brought me to a certain part of the 
city, where | heard an unusual noise, 
resembling the near approach of a 
whirlwind, or the bursting of some 
sulphurous or impregnated spot. On 
my nearer approach, [ perceived it to 
be similar to the impregnated moun 
tain, which, after being in labour three 
days, bro’t forth a mouse; or the devil 
shearing the hog—more cry than 
wool. It did not proceed froim the 
burning of Mount Actna or Vesuvius, 
but from the unpoluted mouth of a 
Canadian nun, who, with her hus- 
band’s breeches on, was pouring forth 
a torrent of abuse, into the face and 
eyes of a neighboring inukeeper,whom 
she violently accused of the crime of 
seduction, by enticing her husband to 
his house for the purpose of gambling 
and otherwise spending his money, 
&c.; whereas, the honest petticoat- 
governed grocer hardy 
ditference between the Jack of Clubs 
and the mud boat, and bas not becr 
known to spend twenty-five cents at 
any public house in the city for tue 
lust seven years—the last man tospend 
his property. 
PETTICOAT, Jun. 
ae 

From the Connecticut Mirror for 1809 

Mr. Enirron—Within a cew | 
we have had a singing master a great 
part of thetiine; and for some months 
during the last vear he has boarded in 
Some time after he lett 


man belonging to the society, who, 
though not a singer himself, is extrav- 
agantly fond of music, and of a certain 
young lady who used to sit in the gal- 
lery among the treble. 
Jam yours, &c. 
OLD HUNDRED. 
Dear Sukey, of music and love 
I'm as ful! as an egg is of meat, 
I raise my eight notes as 1] move, 
And I hum asI walk through the street 
How sweet are your features of praise, 
As you tune up your psaim singing note ; 
O when +n the gallery I gaze, 
With rapture my bosom’s afloat ! 


No mortal can think how I feel, 
Whenever a pitch-pipe I see, 
It’s sound makes me wriggle and squeal, 
But ‘tis wriggting and squealing for thee. 
If you will the gamut prepare, 
And admit your poor lover to school, 
tie ll study each ravishing ac, 
And beat every tune off by rule. 


How tedicus are solos to sing ! 
Duets ave the joy of my mind! 
Sol—fa—how transporting they ring, 
‘hen treble or tenor are join'd 
The counter may euvious squeak, 
‘The bass they may grumble around 
Our harmony never shall break, 
For extacy softens the sound 


When flats or when sharps shali appear, 
Short metre shall govern the song ; 
But when melody breaks on the ear, 
No measure shall e’er be too long ; 
If faults in our music are found, 
Soft warbles those faults shall conceal, 
If union and concord abound, 


All paris shal! the rapture reveal 


knows the 


years,} 


Our joys like the Semibreve long, 
Shall last till oid age draweth near, 
No Minim shall shorten the song, 
No sober-faced Crotchet appear ; 
Our jargons shall lightly pass by, 
Like the trillon the sweet sounding Quares 
While discord and dissonance fly 
Like Semis and Demis farever. 





enantio 
Wash. County, Oct. 6. 
AN EVENING PARTY —In the Country 
To the Editor of the Microscope : 

S.x—By attending two or three of 
those most abominable assemblies 
called © parties,” (of which our young 
girls are so fond,) { have received an 
overplus of nonsense, which b know 
no better way ot disposing of, than to 
let it pass through that press which is 
wrenched by your invincible arm.— 
‘Those parties are generally set on 
foot by our young tadies; they se. 
cretly prevail upon one or two of the 
young beaux to take it on themselves 
and inviie the company. According- 
ly, on the evening appoiuted, they all, 
rigged out m then trudge 
along, perhaps ‘hinking or singing 
over the good old play ol 


best, will 


«QO, sister Phebe, how happy were we, 
Phe night we sat under tbe juniper tree ; 





oY, 
* Come Philander, let ‘s be marching, 
Every one speak from his heart string ;" 
| ! 7 <3 ' 
and the like, Wntulthey arrive. 


hy i 


| Phe * party” which proved the mosi 
‘fatal to deceney of voy which i eves 
| attended, was held at Waitea-cood- 
while’s Coruers. On entering the 
}room, the young ladies appeared near 
ily speechless. [| seated mvself in the 





eres and disgusting of any thing 


young people. 

| In one of these plays, a voung lady 
| passed around the company, and rave 
/every one the rame of some particu- 
jlar object; then a young gentleman 
followed on, and told them what they 
must do with it, and what the conse- 

‘quence would be. After they had 
| passed around in this way, they pass- 
}ed around again, and asked each one 
| the name of the object, and what they 
|inust do with it, and what the conse- 
| quence would be.. When the question 
| was put to one young gentleman, he 
| answered,—“ Mine is a sheep, and I 
jam to put it into a darn’d great bag, 
jand the consequence is, that she will 
)make a hellnation’d bleating.” The 
‘room now echoed with laughter, and 
ithe kicks of heavy boots and shoes.— 
| Next came a young woman, who said 
that her’s was a lookingglass, and that 
'she must eat it, and the cousequence 
: would be, gthat the country would b 
overflowed with lookingglasses.””— 

‘There was now asneaking blush to be 
} seen on the face of every one present. 
While I sat listening to the many 

| witty sayings of the voung gentlemen, 


| ny attention was particularly excited 
iby the mew! mew! mew! of a cat 


on the opposite side of the room. ae- 
comp ..ie! vith the soothing eX pres- 
Siu of * poor pussey!” by a young 


lgentieman who was holding ber by 


ithe tail. 

{t is really disgusting to see the 
young ladies turn up their pale cheeks 
to receive a bruadside of Dutch bus- 
ses from the young gentlemen, aud it 
isten to one if the gentlemen don’t 





—— 














receive as good as they sent, betore 
they can extricate themselves from 
l their grasp, 
** From such gentlemen and ladies, ob! save 
my country, heaven!” 
ST. TAMMANY. 
; —=<G>—— 
Te the Editor of the Micrescone : 
Sin—Though ever ready to encour- 
rage, and receive with open arms, ev- 
ery respectable and ingenious foreign- 
er, and “as a stranger to bid bun 
welcome,” [ do protest against the pre- 
vailing mania for foreigu mechanics, 
however depraved and worthless, to 
the exclusion of our own industrious, 
and not less ingenious, citizens. To 
Support this position, it is only neces- 
sary to cite the scene which occurred 
o Wednesday last. The packet 
buat Henry Seymour, in passing the 
lock, received several additionai pas 
sengers, who were immediately salu- 
ted by a certain contractor (a foreign- 
er) known as Buuker Hil, with— 
“By G—, you shall go ashore, or VI! 
be damned if fdon’t pitch every one 
of you into the river!” 
A PASSENGER. 
—— 


Troy. Oct. 8. 
Lo the Factor of the Microscope : 

Sin— Uhro sgh the mediam of your 
paper, | wish to inform the blue ligh: 
dandy of Graball, that if he continues 
slandering ladies with whom he is on 
ters of intimacy, the broad brimmed 
gentry may hear that he was turned 
out of several respectable houses. for 
offering too many cool YENs to their 
female inmates. 

I would recommend him to our 
inagistrates, as a fit candidate for the 
pillory or the stepping mull. 

MUPFEFLE CHUPS. 


—>—— 


Doctor Pangloss left his profound 
abode,” in order to lonor the city of 
North Gotham with his presence, on 
an oecasion calculated to call the eyes 
of the world to the growing import- 
ance of the key-stone of the union.— 
‘I'wo bottles of sea-water were produ- 
ced, with all the majesty that daddy 
Neptune could wish, and an oblation 
poured out to appease the gods (some 
new ones, no doubt)of the canal. ‘The 
talents and fame of this great man, 
taught us to look for some tuken at his 
hands, worthy the genius of the pre- 
sent age; but, alas! he forsook 
our soil without even , bequeathing 
us a bottle! A few drops might 
have answered to conserve the ee! 
lately taken inthe Erie canal, and 


would have been handed down nv self like a gallant captain, and will 
na caren, ry future ages, as a * Cesi-! otadly follow such an one to the most 
deratum, aud to suggest” to postetl-} tearful extremities. But who, in this 






ail the birds were caught in the crack. 


grins and a buck shot, and (wonderfu! 
to relate!) brought them, as Millstone 
says, from their “proud eminence,” 
picked and roasted fit for the table.— 
He now began to feel the effect of the 
brandy. Damn iy feathers, gentle- 
inen, he snapped his gun vo light a se- 
gai, when his breath took fire and 
blew his head sixty rods from his shoul- 
ders; it passed smack through a pine 
tree, and killed a snapping turtle 
which lay in a mare’s nest laughing at 
the eggs. Gentlemen, ’tis as true as 
the Indian creed—if don’t believe it, 
you are no christian, damme ! 
—f>-— 

“NO HUSSAND—NO!” 

From Translations of Ancient Spanish Poetry. 
Phey say they'll to my wedding go, 


Bat 1] with have n6 husband—no! 


I'll rather live serene and still 
Upon asolitary hill, 

Than bend me to another's will, 
And be a slave in weal or woe: 
No! I will have no husband—no! 


No! mother; I've no wish to prove 
The doubifui joys of wedded love : 
Aud from those flowery pathways rove 
Where innocence and comfort grow : 
No! [will have no husband—uo ! 


And Heaven, I'm sure, ne'er meant that he 
Suould thy young daughter's husband be ; 
We have no common sympathy : 
So let youth's bud unbroken blow, 
For 1 will have no husband—no! 


FOR THE ALBANY MICROSCOPE. 
A Parody. 
YES HUSBAND—YES! 
They suy hey ll al my wedding hiss, 
But I will have a husband—yes ! 


I'll rather live where tempests moan, 
Where love and passion’s sun lias shone, 
Than wither like a reed, alone, 

And be an antigualed Miss ; 

Yes! I will have a husband—yes! 


Yes! mother; I’ve a wish to prove 
Delightful joys of wedded love 

That from the spinster’s pathway rove, 
Where rapture’s warmer than a kiss ;— 
Yes! I will have a husband—yes! 


And Heaven, I'm sure, did mean that he 
Should thy young daughier’s husband be, 
Since we have all love's sympathy : 
So let youth's bud dissolve in bliss, 
For! will have a husband—yes! 
MODERN MAID. 
—p— 


We honor the man who bears him- 


AND INDEPENDENT EXAMINER. 


ty,how far the doctor surpasses Sir Jo-} jay of liberty, is willing to be a bond- 


seph Banks:” But,—* Fleas are not 
lubsters, damn their souls !” 


° MISS CUNEGUND. 
—~— 
TRUE STORY ; 
RELATED BY OLD SNACKS, 

A man near Hackensnap went out 
an a shooting excursion on the fourth 
day of July, in the year of our Lord 
one thousand eight hundred and twen- 
ty-three. He came toa large vee, 
ove branch of which was covered with 
pigeons. He then charged his piece 
with a bullet—but mark, gentlemen, 
ne bad taken three gills of brandy be- 
fore he started, which made lim look 
two ways for Sunday. He elevatea 


man, a slave to the caprice of an over- 
weening commander, who can so far 
jorget the necessities of nature, as to 
keep, in time of peace, his men un- 
der arms from eigit o’clock, A. M. 
till five P. M. without allowing them 


> ght > aay 


ry ( be, and overcome us like a summer 
After which he charged with three}cloud ?? We will answer at the poll. 


By order of the officers. 
BRUTUS. 
—_~_»p—_ 
“ Thinking will make me mad! why must I 


think when no though! brings me comfort?” 
—Link. Fro. 





My pegr Jorian—In accordance 
to your imperious mandate, [ hasten 
to seize my goose quill, and relate to 
you the passing tidings of the times ; 
but what to write, or what to say, is 
enough to puzzle the erudite brain of 
Professor O°Blarny. To whom shall 
I apply for subjects to communicate to 
your Shall T fly to the fair ones, and 
beseech them to relate some wonder- 
ous story of their youth—how they 
were courted, and caressed,and desert- 
ed, by their faithless loves, and all the 
necessary accompaniments of an old 
coquett’s history ? or, shall I hasten 
to, and endeavor to quell, if possible, 
the perturbed spirits of, those defeated 
othcers of the S9th, whose downcast 
looks and o’ershadowed brows betoken 
that they sincerely repent of having 
lenttheir influence to bring into ac- 
tion a constitution so disastrous to 
their hopes ef future promotionY— 
Shall L enquire at the Old Brick the 
rise and fall of brandy ? or of the 
knowing ones, the state of the politi- 
cal market ? or, of a windy lieuten- 
ant, the substance of his 4th of July 
oration in embryo ? For, surely, | 
mighteat my finger nails to the quick, 
or suck iny quill tll morning, ere 1 
could cull one clear idea from my 
store-house of knowledge, at this pre- 
sent time, which would be worth your 
while to publish ; and, at last of all, 
I must appeal to yeu, and ask your 
ucual forgiving disposition to excuse 
me for some time to come, on ac- 
count of this communication from 


vour friend, LIONEL. 








— oe 
FOR THE ALBANY MICROSCOPE. 
THE MOROCCO BELT. 
Of all the items in a maiden’s dress, 
There's none, by her, so closely felt ; 
Se firmly binds, yet shows her loveliness 
So well, as the Morvucco Belt. 


And who, that in his early days embrace’d 
Young Venus, and to beauty knelt, 
Clasping,with tremors fond, her ample waist, 
But loves the new Morocco Belt? 


There is a charm beneath this goat skin zone, 
That e’en Platonic ice would melt 
To love ; but what itis, she knows alone 
Who wears the gay Morocco Belt. 
PEVERIL. 
—=—— 

Troy, Oct. 7. 
Ariived, yesterday, at the Over- 
slaught, sloop June, Capt. Bragg, 
from New-York, after being gone onls 
seven weeks. He, probably, would 
not have made a voyage so quick by 
two or three weeks, if his cargo had 
not been engaged. If the river should 
not freeze up, and the winds are 





time to recruit their spirits? None. It 
is an wnnecessary fatigue, and one 
which the conscript of a despot, even 
in time of war, is not often called on 
io endure. The tents were pitched, 
every thing was there within a rod of 


would allow none to pass the Rubicon 
beside himself. He could eat, and 
drink, and ride his gallant palfrey up 
and down, and sinile, to see the worn- 
out soldier gingling the reads in pis 
fit, that migut have * yaved a sou 


ihe parade, but our modern Cesar] remark, as I stood, on the 25th ult. 
b ] » 


the water began to tumble over tlie 


favorable, we may expect to see him 
safe back to iroy in three or tout 
weeks. PEET HART. 
a 


Snort SPEECHES ARE BEST.—-I was 
forcibly struck with the truth of this 


witnessing the majestic approach of 
tlle water in the canal towards this an- 
cient city. Every nerve and fibre was 
sirung to the highest pitch when, as 


107 





ded by nandreds, gracefully dofied his 
chapeau and spoke as follows: 

“Friend{s and Fellow Shitizens—De waters 
ob de great kanal ish ‘bout mingling mit dose 
ob our river—Let us give him dree sheers.” 

The effect was electrical—ihe wel- 
kin rang with the joyous shouts of the 
multitade—and I cannot refrain from 
quoting this laconic speech of an hon- 
est Dutchman, as a good precedent for 
snouters in gencral. 


—==— 


We would suggest to the officers of 
the 89th, the propriety of hiring one 
of their accomplished musicians to 
hold his peace till he ean learn “to dis- 
course music” more eloquently. He 
blows the split quill, or something else 
not less duleet-toned. by attending 
to this hint,they will pleace all who “ce- 
lighting the concord of sweet sounds,” 

—~>-— 

On Wednesday last, De Witt Clin- 
ton, Esq., Mayor Dudley, and the cel- 
ebrated Samuel L. Mirtchill, were es- 
corted to the scarrotp! Their LAst 
SPEECHES appeared yesterday in tlic 
Daily Advertiser. 

—=-— 

The Democratic Republican has 
“ died the death.” Peace to its manes ! 

The first number of Tue Natron- 
AL Democrat, a political journal to 
be edited by Soomon Souruwick,Esq. 
was issued on Wednesday from the 
press of Mr. McDoueau.. Thus saith 
Shakspeare, truly, “we all have out 
EXITS and our ENTRANCES.” 


—~»-— 


Venders of earthenware will be al- 
lowed to tell funny stories to their 
friends, during service, in St. Peter’s 
church; but they must not raise their 
voices so high as to spoil the dreams 
of the kneeling communicants. 


—p-—— 


I would advise a son of Esculapius, 
to be more cautious, during his visits 
at a certain house in this city ; as his 
countersign can be too distinctly heard 
by some of his acquaintances, who lie 
concealed behind the Ten of Dia- 
monds. PLatTEep CANDLESTICKS. 








—_-~S-- 


a We understand, [says the Co- 
lumbia Republican,| that governor 
Yates is confident of a re-election ;— 
SPLENDID TALENTS and a SOLID BoT- 
TOM, are certainly very important re- 
guisites!!! 
—<>— 
CONUNDRUMS. 

Why is Morgan’s best Whiskey like 
an error corrected ?>—Because it is rec- 
tified. 

Why is Black Rock like Don Quix- 
otte’s Dulcinea del Toboso ?>—Because 


it is prer-less.* J. B. 
* Sosays (or wishes) the Buffalo Journa! 
—>- - 
— SAarvied, 


By the Rev. Mr. Leonard, Mi 
George Guardenier, to Miss Elizabeth 
Hotchkiss, all of this city. 

On Wednesday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Leonard, Mr. Elisha H. Ha- 
zard, professor of mathematics, to 
Mrs. Amanda Southwick, all of this 
city. 

_—~- -—- 

Could we publish the-communica- 
tion from our esteemed correspond- 
ent J. B. without injuring the feelings 
of any but the oflending parties, we 
would do so with pleasure. The act 
of a man in his second childhood, 





last Jock to coummingle with the Eud- 








the plece aud tired ; the ball split the 
‘ink from end to end, and the toes ol 





from sinkiig.? “Sati such thas 


sun, our worthy chamberiain, surroun- 





should never subject his chikiren to 
the taunts of others. 
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ROMAN 'TICO— Again. 


The heart of young Romantico 
throbbed tumultuously,as he tapped ut 





the door of ‘the beactiful ‘Angelina’s} 


dwelling. With blushing cheeks and 
downcast eyes, be made his modest 
bow to the charmer, who politely re- 
quested him to be seated. Having 
done this Dy a natural impulse, his 
eyes roamed over her rosy cheeks, 
her slender form, and other charins 
which were too tiuinerous to mention,’ 
and was struck du:inb with admiration 
and delight. 

Tie sweet-toned voice of Angelina 
interrupted his detectable reverie. She 
observed, * Pleasant evening, sir.”— 
Her voice operated like magic on the 
heart of oar hero, whose .body was 
seized with.an universal tremor. His 
tongue refused to pertorm its fime- 
tions, and an earnest gaze was the 
only answer to Angelina’s observatio 
She, however, “a 9 the embarrassing 
pause, by kiudly enquiring, “What 
is the state of your mind, sir 7 

Encouraged by the friendly voice 
of Angelina, Romantico, with palpi- 
tating heart, and trembling accents, 
answered,—*Ah! madain ; rf beauty 
alone hath power to captivate the 
hardest heart, what must be the ef- 
fects when uated to an amtable sen- 
sibility, aud a culiivated understand. 
ing! Its power, madain, is nncontro)- 
able,—-it is irresistible: It excites not 
on!ty love, but adoration !” 

Whether Angelina cojeprependen i 
this effusion, report saith vot; but 
certain it is, that surprise and wonde 
were stamped on her features; and 
she contented berself by answering 
with a nod and a knowing “Yes, sit.” 

“Aud when, too,” continued Ro- 
mantico, “ the bright horizon of youth 
is overcast by the clouds of adverse 
fate,—oh! what can be more thrilling, 
what more delightful, to a person ol 
sensibility, than to possess an ungel in 
human form, who, soothing us in her 
sorrows, nobly resolves to share with 
us, our fortunes and our fates.” 

“ Yes, sir,” said Angelina. 

 Methought, one night,” proceed- 
ed Romantico, gaining confidence as 
he spoke, “as I was reposing in my 
bed, I was transported to a delightful 
arbec, near which was arivulet, whose 
gentle murmurings only broke ‘the de- 
licious stillness that prevailed. The 
wnoon was softly floating in the blue 
arch of heaven, and the silver light 
that beamed on the surrounding land- 
scape, served but to display the hea- 
venly beauty that, [can assure you, 

radain, c captiv ated my heart. W hile, 
with an inward transport, Lwas gazing 
at this exquisite scen*, I heard a rust- 
ling of the leaves, a: id.on tur. itnge ann 
eves, caught a glimpse of a fei: ile, 
whose angelic beauty caused my beart 
to throb with rapture. I was about 
to make an effort to speak, when you, 
—for it was you, my dear Angel” —— 

The screaimings of an urchin in an 
adjoiming apartment, unto tunately in- 
terrupted Rowantic o’s dream 3 and, 


starting as if awakened from a reve- 
rie, Angelina hastened to stop us 
cties. By dint of much scolding and 


threatening, the fair one succeeded in 
restoring peace 

Meanwhile. this interruption so con- 
fused the economy of our hero's ideas, 
that, starting up, he seized liis hat, 
i dashed out of the room. In i " 
haste. he unwittingly trod on te tail 
of a dog, tl at was quietly lying in the 


threshold of the door. The disinal 


howl avd loud barkings of the cur, in- 
creased fits confusion ¢ and by some 
means. which IT cannot account for, 
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te Cuutrived to stumble over the sloop, 
and rolled very comfortably into the 
gutter. 

These circumstances brought An- 
gelina to the window, whe, as might 
be expected, was very sovr y for what 
had happened. ‘To complete the ca- 
tastrophe, the husband of the lady ap- 
peared, and oflered to help the poor 
fellow from bis miry bed. ~ Romanti- 
co, overwhelined with coufesion and 
dismay, determined to make good his 
retieat; and setting his arms and legs 
in motion, was mi king arapid flteht. 
when the titterings of the beautiful 
Angelina and of her own liege jaa 
sounded on the ty mpanum of his ea 
This, if possible, increased his rapi: di 
tv; and he ran the Lord knows 
where !! 





-+ > 
Greenwich, Sept. 21. 

To the Editor of the Microscope : 

Sin—iaving a few leisure hours, 
about a fortuight age, I took a walk to 
a singing school about three or four 
miles distant, on a neighboring plain. 
When L arrived there, Lsaw a young 
man standing outside of the door, read- 
ing Oue of vour papers. The first ! 
heard was* David supplying the place 
of his master.” A mottitude of young 


' 
J onahs Cc ast 


forth on drv land. ‘Phe 
loud laughter had an exe 
it drowned ‘omtortable 
within the Directly 
was heard from or le of 
ofthe school: “ Wont you p tito 
ilings ? Thereis about a dollar and 
i half that an’t paid vet. Wont you?’ 
—a!l shakiag their be ‘The scheo} 
breaking up, thie paper vas lio ni 
thought of : 


but every 
lis girl, aaeing 


the 
heu 


ain music 


Ise. a voice 


the subs of ibers 


ads. 
re 
one sprang for 
and — who 
should drive to the door first. and 
moved off in haste. About 6 o'clock 
P.M. I arrived safe at home, thinking 
all the while. “ To be Microscoped— 
aye, there's the rub. 

Guess Wonkx.—When I sce a young 
dandy making a contribution for asum 
not exceeding filty cents, I guess he 
has not much money in his own pock- 
et. OBSERY AR. 
_——<Q@-—- - 


all 


Durip, Oct. i. 

Misrer Epirror—t don‘tthank vou 
for priuting such things as you did 
about me in the € 
person who signs himself ** Bayonet,’ 
whoever he is, had pester letime alone: 
it he does net l wil! 
lama goat in reality, that I have 
horns, and will use them if be doesn’t 
look out. IL will own that I have let 
my whiskers grow for the p: Innose of 
having more ofa martial appearance. 
iam sure f can’thelp it if @ goat has 
vhiskers at well as miysel{; that is no 
reason that I should be called a coat. 
[ went to great expense in order to rig 
myself out so as to make a decent ap- 
pearance, and on that account, 1 sup- 
calls me adandy, I ‘wisffed 
company to look well, and there- 


Microscope. ‘Tie 


a) 


pose, he 
the 


iy whiskers, particula ly asl want d 
to get an office; for an ‘ery you 
know, ought to look better than a com- 
mon soldier; but when | found out 
that they wouldn’t give mean office, I 
vas determined to ner them ny 


Oi 





lea assure you, I didn’t like 
40 part “ thy than | gue sq «(66 Bavo- 


Hent elfeets' 


let him know that | 


tore L thought I would not shave off 


net” had a hand in blowing my fac. 
full of powder. If he doesn't 


qui! 
consulting mel shall surely leave tn 
company, and join the Grays. I eive 


them warning in time. 

BONIFACE. 

—_——~-—-— 
Durip, Oct. 1. 
Vo the Editor of the Microscope 

Sin—The other night, my ears 
were accosted with groans whic lh seem- 
ed to proceed from so ine person very 
nearme I wentin thedirveetion from 
whence the sounds proceeded, avd saw 
aman laying prostrate in the dast. 
whether he had assumed tris bumble 
posture on account of contrition for sii, 
or whether he had been over powered 
by the spirits of Jamaica, or whether 
he had fallen beneath the rude band 
of soune son of 
tivo. Desirous 
| true cause of 


| 


Mars,was to me aques 

of ascertaining the 
his situation, i ventured 
to enquire * What's the matter?”? Al 
ter some fruitless attempts to give hi 
words utterance, Lt at lereth heard 
these words—** Massa Pat-v he hit ov 
wid a stick in my face, broke me hed. 
and nock me down.” | had the cur: 
gsity to endeavor to find out who thus 
had abused one 





of the sable sons o! 





| 1 hi 1 Africa. Ff wentinte the cellar adjoin- 
men soon gathered round tiim, alll ;,,.. a my Y 
’ ing, as the most ikely place to obtau 
“wagging their heads and crying ha! fe pi, As ‘ 
ha! % 1, etch some intormation onthe subjects; am 
Nal na. wit! 121 aws extendes ! 
(gi a dks aan ry extended) Twas there told that the person t 
ike die whale’s that swallowed Jonah! ,. hom he alluded had been lately ap 
‘ . . ’ i rf ery ' c a - 
and veices resembling the notes of a! te a ee 
isle Rome ‘ Pott an oulrcer i a taiiivary COudpa- 
jacnass. eo} otner weces were}, : , 
1d: again thei sadly a he LO ony fiom what Lb could learn. he 
ea e¢ Ooi their JAWS Were cxte naed, | bs ' ; } . 
So Peay J ws pj dust wave toi@ed for an opportuni 
al expected to have seen several | 


to show his martial prowess; and. fied 
g no enemy of 
made an assault 
unoftensive negro. 


{ oe 
ai 


to attack 
Haren 


' 
Bis COUNTES 


i) 


pon tlits 
tie 


fiatS thras CiVvel 





hus anearnest of his iuture military ea- 

j; reer, We naw lenve piww oan! two hate 
ri t from hin when arrave doin ius 
S100 suit, dad whea his bead, towei- 
ig high above the rest, shall reaci 

the clouds. 
PRO BONO PUBLICO. 
a 
FROM THE NEW-YORK HURNET. 
rom Pompey Brackleg to Massa Star'up 
"DORILIVION SALLY-BRATION. 

Massa Prinrer—Tursdav las’ ii 
ide afternoon. “bout two ’elock, A. M 


"PBobtiition 
erand percession, *cor 
and reg’lation made in 
prowided 


. ’ 
— After (af 


jail de brack member ob de 
Simhetee metin 
ding to de rule 
}dat cause and 


‘ . | soa! . 
nai nebberdemoye 





tovedder, de fivs’ Marshal ballo out 


| for Keep oder; den all go out and 
| stan li de street, two by two, by 
pcouple: den all take up de line ob 
hab tnarei, air hoist de blue silk flags: 
tow ¢ Dery one watch foi ce Mf. rshall 
show white ob de eve; presen iy he 


upde eve-lid—den com de word, 
ATI han’ $ de rig ht-"bout-let 
maren ! Now rub-< eel ly ban & go a 
drum, and whistle go de fife 
negur Vrough Proadway amaildes 
he “weets. Ah, Lod-amaev! how di 
| brack fuir see run out to see de perses- 
i 


PP 
Cibaaw 
to 


vv uf TC 


. i l " 
SO). tO 


tion too big 


*‘mo- 
Llow 


heab wid 
wees 

sakal 
De Se?@ hs, ike oie pi 
com for hi! 
tants on eart —C 
Anna Versary 


ear !—tho: 


deire breas’ 
for eartly 
dare eyes shine w id ULSD 
fassion ; 
Lizvbum,ecom for lib wid clav hab: 
, Gut Dilition 
com fort Ne epers 
de health ob Miss, 
4 heroes ob ce 
tht an? bled 
mbortv: mey des 
de 's ‘end ‘ 


thi 
G3 
Wilberforce, an 
bolution, 
“‘depenudance aud 
lib in ’tumack ob 
ran faders! 

; A’ter 


¢ Ging: | 
1 oot lye 


all de 


rr what fou io 
au; 


e , } 
anes OD Gaie 





att a = 
alice rill ci 


4 old colle 


\ had \S 


4 ayirrre t. ryt 
) Ul > tea 











nebberdeles- 
yall met} 


i &c 


tion, an’ drink ging den com de toas’ 
vhich were swallowed as follows, 
WC. &c. 
DE TOASTS. 

By Cesar Cowrail, ‘quire—De city 
ob Gotham—Yellow feber make brack 
white—tree cheer, and pull youi 
whisker. 

By Pompey ©O’Possum—More wet 
wedder, an’ more boot to brush—VJiu- 
sic-—Cuffee on de Colleck. 

By Sambo Sharpshin—Debil take 
de curb *toue—six jump, an’ kil: ober 
de spit box. 

By Frank Flatnose—Who lub smok 
segar “tump, an’ choose short pipe ? 
— Music—Mind your own bus iness. 

By de Marshal—Long life an’ plen 
tvobitto all de African broderhood 
inde whole worl,’ an tudder worl too 
—Sixty-lebben cheer, an’ trow away 


your “tocking—Soug—Does cat lub 
Mouse? 
By Mosee Mockturtle—Who de 


Yebil eat toad when he get pepper 
iy ?—upset do mustard pot, an? drink 

fe vinegar—six shudder, an twelve 
ttme draw up your toe, 

Seberal wolunteers were drunk— 
Vter dat all got up for go home—un- 
ier de table. 

Nex’ week, may-be I gib you d 
whole ’count, wid de song—so, day- 
day, Massa Hornet, for de present. 


POMPEY BRACKLEG. 
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CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 


YOERTS OW 
No. 895 


> South Market-street, 


— 


“> 


aE A 
~~ \‘ W 
rad a 


i€¢ 
Albany, 


laforms bis frieads and the public, that ther 
patronage bas enabled him fo repair his LI- 
BRARY.J and add many valuable books, with 
in a short time ile hopes to merit a con 
nuance of their favors. and pledges him-ck 
from time to time, such works as 
aterest and amuse the reader 
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CIDER 


VINEC 


AND CHE 
A QUANTITY of pure CIDER VINE 
£& GAR & i200 lbs. of first rate CHEESE 
for sale by J oD HEWSON, 
Curner of S. Pearl and Plain streets 
July 5. 13 


AR, 


a 
ESE 


—* Me 
4 an ks ares a j 
hiuterpeiac 
And Select Repository of Classic and Poliie 
Literature, 


is published in numbers, 
$2 50 per Each 
fatn 2 octavo, with two large 
Music, set forthe Piano Forte 
and neatly stitched in printed covers, on 
which advertisements are inserted at reason 
able rates. 


every month, & 


annum number will con 


} pages, large 


Y) res } ¢ » 
pages, Y barLO, 


Twelve numbers will complete a voume, 


for which a title-page and index will be tur- 
| nished cratis; and, should the number of sul 
scribers warrant the measure, two or mot 
PORTRAITS illustrative of some of the Bt 
ographical Memoirs will be given. 
* Setts of the first, second, and third vo 
umes, mex be had on application to € 
| DINGLEY, Editer and Proprietor, No 


| 
| 





Merchant’s-Hall, Boston 5 or Backus, 








agent, Albany. 

«8.8 >» A ) a 

4647 & & ay + Vag $4 > 
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ie 
HANDBILLS, BLANKS, CARDS, &c 

Ni addy execnied al thi Lice 
(CAEN ee. Hower aes eee aS a 
ry} ae mee 
i ¥ fieroseanc. 
: ny 
is published every Saturday, at the corne 
of South Pear! aiid Plain streets, (ep stairs’ 
—Jerms— 50 cents for 12 nusbers, or $2 pe 


nm edrarr 








